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CHAPTER XXI Continued.
12

"iiy own reputation," she mur-
mured, "U absolutely of no conse-
quence, but remember that you lire
nere, ana "

"Don't be silly I" he interrupted.
"What does that matter? And besides,
according to you and all the rest of
you here, these things don't affect a
man's reputation they are expected
of him. See, I hare runs the bell for
breakfast. Now I am going to tele-
phone down for messenger boy to
jo for your clothe

They breakfasted together, a little
later, and she made him smoke. He
stood before the window, looking down
upon the river, with his pipe in bis
mouth and an unfamiliar look upon
his face.

"Do you suppose that Louise knows
anything?" he asked at length.

"I should think not," she replied.
"It Is for you to; tell her. I rang up
the prince's house while yon were in
the bathroom. They say that he has
a broken rib and some bad cuts, sus-
tained In a motor accident last night,
but that he Ss in no danger. There
was nothing about the affair in thej
newspapers, ana the princes servants
have evidently been Instructed to give
this account to Inquirers."

A gleam of interest shone la John's
face.

"By the bye," he remarked, "the
prince Is a Frenchman. Be will very
likely expect me to fight with him."

"No hope of that, my belligerent
friend." Sophy declared, with an

at a smile. "The prince knows
that he Is in England. Be would not
be guilty of such an anachronism. Be-
sides, he is a person of wonderfully

d mind. When be Is him-
self again, he will realize that what
happened to him la exactly what he
Mked for."

John took up his hat and gloves.
Be glanced at the clock It was a lit-

tle past eleven.
"I am ready," he announced. "Let

lie drive you home first."
Bis motor was waiting at the door,

and he left Sophy at her rooms. Be-
fore she got out, she held his arm for
a moment.

"John," she said, "remember that
Louise la very high-strun- g and very
sensitive. Be careful 1"

"There Is only one thing to do oi
to say," he answered. "There Is only
one way In which I can do It."

.Be drove the car down Piccadilly
like a man In a dream, steering as
carefully as usual through the traffic
and glancing every now and then with
nnseelng eyes at the streams of peo-
ple upon the pavements. Finally hi
came to a standstill before Louise's

' house and stopped the engine with de-

liberate care. Then be rang the bell,
and was shown into her little drawing--

room, which seemed to have become
a perfect boner of pink and white
lilac.

Be sat waiting as if In a dream,
unable to decide upon his words, un-

able even to sift his thoughts. The
one purpose with which he had come,
the one question be designed to ask.
was burning In his brain. The min-
utes of her absence seemed tragically
long.

Then at last the door opened and
Louise entered. She-cam- e toward him
with a little welcoming smile upon
her lips. Ber manner was gay, al-

most affectionate.
"Bave you come to take me for a

Tide before lunch?" she asked. "Do
you know, I think that I should really
like It I We might lunch at Banelagh
on our way home."

The words stuck In his throat. From
where she was, she saw now the writ-
ing on his face. She stopped short.

"What Is it?" she exclaimed.
"Ever since I knew you," he said

lowly, "there have been odd moments
when I have lived in torture. During
the last fortnight, those moments have
secome hours. Last night the end
came."

"Are yon mad, John?" she demand-
ed.

"Perhaps." he replied. "Listen. When
i left you last night, I went to the
club In Adelphl Terrace. There was a

n critic there, comparing you
and Latrobe. On the whole be fa-

vored you. but be gave Latrobe the
f.rst place In certain parts. Latrobe,
Le said, had bad mora experience in
life. She had bad dozen lovers
yon, only one!"

She winced. The glad freshness
seemed suddenly to fade from her
face. Her eyes became strained.

"Welir
1 found Gratllot. I cornered hln.

X asked him for the troth about you.
Be put me oS with as evasion. I
tame down here and looked at your
window. It was three o'clock ta the
looming. I dared not come In. A very
tlemon of Barest was In ray blood. I
topped at the Bight deb oa ray way

tack. Sophy was there. I asked her
stately to pet rae out of ray agony.
fjbe was His urausoc saeiesceawnB
sac And them the prince cesser

The arlace was there?" ah aJ--

Hi cm jp to the-- able wbers
Sophy aad I were eKtag, I think I
arasba'faad. I pours Ms a sj Of

I toM a

lsed to become my wife. Be raised
his glass I can see him now. Be
told me. with a smile, that It was the
anniversary of the day on which you
promised to become his 1"

Louise shrank back.
"He told you that?"
John was on his feet. The fever

was blazing once more.
"ne told me that, face to face!"
"And you?"
"If we had been alone," John an-

swered slxply, "I should have killed
him. I drove the words down hH
throat I threw him back to the place
he had left, and hurt bio rather badly,
I'm afraid. Sophy took me home
somehow, and now I am here."

She leaned a little forward on the
couch. She looked into his face search-tngl- y.

anxiously as If looking for
something she could not find. Bis lips
were set In hard, cold lines. The
likeness to Stephen had never been
more apparent.

"Listen I" she said. Ton are a Purl-ta- n.

While I admire the splendid nt

evolved from your creed, it is
partly isn't It? I was
brought up to see things differently,
and I do see them differently. Tell
me. do you love me?"

"Love you?" he repeated. "Ton
know It I Could I suffer the tortures
of the damned If I didn't? Could I
come to you with a man's blood upon
my hands If I didn't? If the prince
lives. It Is simply the accident of fate.
I tell you that If we had been alone I
should have driven the breath out of
his body. Love you!"

He rose slowly to her feet. She
leaned with her elbow upon the man-
telpiece, and her face was hidden for
a moment.

"Let me think I" she said. "I don't
know what to say to you. I don't
know you, John. There Isn't anything
left of the John I loved. Let me look
again 1"

She swung around.
"You speak of love," she went on

suddenly. "Do you know what It Is?
Do yon know that love reaches to the
heavens, and can also touch the neth-
ermost depths of hell? If I throw
myself on your knees before you now.
If I link my fingers around your neck,
if I whisper to you that In the days
that were past before you came I had
done things I would fain forget, if I
told you that from henceforth every
second of my life was yours, that my
heart beat with yours by day and by
night, that I had no other thought, no
other dream, than to stay by your side,
to see you happy, to give all there was
of myself Into your keeping, to keep
it holy and sacred for you John,
what then?"

Never a line In his face softened. Be
looked at ber a moment as he had
looked at the woman In Piccadilly, into
whose hand be had dropped gold.

Are you going to tell me that it Is
the truth?" be asked hoarsely.

"Think for a single moment of that
feeling which you call love, John I"
she pleaded. "Listen I I love you. It
has come to me at last, after all these

"Am I Too Good for You, Sophy?"
years. It lives In my heart, a greater
thing than my ambition, a greater
thing than my success, a greater thing
than life Itself. I love you, John I Can't
you feel, don't you know, that noth-
ing else In life can matter?"

Not a line In his face softened. His
teeth had come together. He was like
a man upon the rack.

"It Is true? It Is true, then?" be
demanded.

She looked st him without any reply.
The seconds seemed drawn out to aa
Interminable period. He beard the
rolling of the motorbuses la the street
Ones more the perfuse of tbs lilac
seemed to choke him. Then, she leased
back sad touched the ben.

"Iks prince' spoke the treth." aba
said, ntatak yaw-ba- d better car
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beating in hr brain was too Insistent
too clamorous. Somewhere beyond
that tangled mass of chimneys and
telegraph poles, somewhere on the oth-
er side of the gray haze which hung
about the myriad roofs, John and
Louise were working out their destiny",
speaking at last the naked truth to
each other.

She started suddenly back into the
room. There was a knocking at the
door, something quite different from
her landlady's summons. She wrapped
her dressing-gow- n around her, pulled
the curtains around the little bed on
which she had striven to rest and
moved toward the door. She turned
the handle softly.

"Who Is that?" she asked.
John almost pushed his way past

her. She closed the door with nerve-
less fingers. Her eyes sought his face,
her lips were parted. She clung to the
back of the chair.

Ton have seen Louise?" she ex-
claimed breathlessly.

"I have seen Louise," he answered.
Tt Is all over!"

She looked a little helplessly around
her. Then she selected the one chair
In the ttny apartment that was likely
to hold "him, and led him to it

"Please sit down." she begged, "and
tell me about It You musn't despair
like this all at once. I wonder If I
could help!"

"Xo one enn help." he told her grim-
ly. "It Is all finished and done with.
I would rather not talk any more about
It r didn't come here, to talk about
It I came to see you. So this is
where you Uvel"

Be looked around htm. and for a mo-
ment he almost forgot the pain which
was gnawing at his heart It was such
a simple, plainly furnished little room,
so clean, so neat so pathetically elo-
quent of poverty. She drew closer to-

gether the curtains which concealed
the little chlnts-covere- d bed. and came
and sat down by his aide.

She clasped her hands tighter
around his arm. Her eyes sought his
anxiously.

"But you mustn't climb down, John."
she insisted. "You are so much nicer
where you are, so much too good for the
silly, ugly things. Tou must fight this
In your own way, fight It according to
your own standards. You are too good
to come down "

"Am I too good for you, Sophy?"
She looked at him, and her whole

face seemed to soften. The light In
her blue eyes was sweet and wistful.
A bewildering little smile curled her
lips.

"Don't be stupid!" she begged. "A
few minutes ago I was looking oat of
my window and thinking what a poor
little morsel of humanity I am, and
what a useless, drifting life I have led.
But that's foolish. Come now! What
I want to persuade you to do Is to
go back to Cumberland for a time,
and try hard very hard Indeed to
realize what It means to be a woman
like Louise, with her temperament
her Intense Intellectual curiosity, her
charm. Nothing could make Louise
different from what she is a dear,
sweet woman and a great artist And.
John, I believe she loves yon!"

His face remained undisturbed even
by the flicker of an eyelid.

"Sophy." he said. T have decided
to go abroad. Will you come with
me?"

She sat quite stllL Again her face
was momentarily transformed. All Its
pallor and fatigue seemed to have van-

ished. Her head had fallen a little back.
She was looking through the celling
Into heaven. Then the light died away
almost as quickly as It had come. Her
lips shook tremulously.

"You know you don't mean it John!
You wouldn't take me. And If you did,
you'd hate me afterward you'd want
to send me back!"

He suddenly drew her to him, his
arm went around her waist She had
lost all power of resistance. For the
first time In his life of bis own delib-
erate accord, he kissed her feverish-
ly, almost roughly.

"Sophy," he declared, T have been a
fool! I have come an awful cropper,
but you might help me with whafa
left I am going to start afresh. I
am going to get rid of some of these
Ideas of mine which have brought me
nothing but misery and disappoin-
tment I don't want to live up to them
any longer. I want to Just forget
them. I want to live as other men
lire Just the simple, ordinary life.
Come with me! HI take yoa to the
places we've talked about together. I
am always happy and contented with
you. Let's try It!"

Her arms stole around bis neck.
"John," she whispered, hiding her

face for a moment "What can I say?
What could any poor, weak little crea-
ture Mke rae amy? Yon know I aa
fond of yoa I barest bad the pride,
even, to conceal RI"

He stood op, held ber face for a

her forehead.
Than that's aH eettled-,- be de-

clared, n aa gauges tea teaas
new. I want yoa to cost aad dsaa
with ate there taalaht, at eight
o'clock"

Ber ayes aeeebt Ma, tltaJitl wttk

Ta are sera, JahmT ah ashad, bar

AN
voice a little broken. "You want me
really? I am to come?"

"I am sure," he answered steadfast-
ly. "I shall expect you at eight
o'clock I"

John went back to bis rooms fighting
all the time against a sense of unreal-
ity, a sense almost of lost identity.
Be bought an evening newspaper and
read it on the way. He talked to
the hall porter, he talked to a neigh-
bor with whom he ascended In the
lift he did everything except think.

In his rooms he telephoned to the
restaurant for a waiter, and with the
menu In his hand, a few minutes later,
he ordered dinner. Then he glanced
at his watch It was barely seven
o'clock. He went down to the barber
shop, was shaved and had his hair cut
encouraging the barber all the while
to talk to him. He gave his hands
over to a manicure, and did his best
to talk nonsense to ber. Then he came
upstairs again, changed his clothes
with great care, and went into his
little sitting room.

It was five minutes to eight, and
dinner had been laid at a little round
table In the center of the room. There
was a bowl of pink roses Sophy's fa-
vorite flower sent in from the flor-
ist's; the table was lighted by a pink-shad-

lamp. John went around the
room, turning out the other lights, un-

til the apartment was bung with shad-
ows save for the little spot of color
In the middle. An unopened bottle of
champagne stood In an ice-pai-l, and
two specially prepared cocktails had
been placed upon the little side table-The- re

were no more preparations to be
made.

He turned Impatiently away from
the window and glanced at the clock.
It was almost eight Be tried to Imag-

ine that the bell was ringing, that So-

phy was standing there on the thresh-
old In her simple but dainty evening
dress, with a little smile parting ber
lips. The end of it all I He pulled
down the blind. No more of the win-
dow, no more looking out at the lights,
no more living In the clouds! It was
time. Indeed, that he lived as other
men. He lifted one of the glasses to
his tips and drained its contents.

Then the bell rang. He moved for-
ward to answer Its summons with
beating heart As he opened It be re-
ceived a shock. A messenger boy stood
outside. He took the note which the
boy handed him and tore It open under
a lamp. There were only a few lines:

John, my heart Is breaklnr. but I know
you do not mean what you said. I know
It iu only a moment of madness with
rou. I know you will love Louise all your
life, and win bleu me all your Ml be
cause I am tiring up the one thing which
could make my life a paradise. I shall
be In the train when yoa read till, on my
way to Bath. I have wired tar youns
man. as yoa call htm. to meet me- - I am
going to ask him to marry me, if be will,
next week.

Oood-b- I give yoa no advice. Some
day I think that life will right itself with
yon. SOPHT.

The letter dropped upon the table.
John stood for a moment dazed. Sud-
denly he began to laugh. Then be re-
membered the messenger boy, gave
him half a crown, and closed the door.
He came back Into the room and took
his place at the table. He looked at
the empty chair by his side, looked at
the full glass on the sideboard. It
seemed to him that he was past all
sensations. The waiter came In si-

lently.
"You can serve the dinner," John or-

dered, shaking out his napkin. "Open
the champagne before you go."

"You will be alone, sir?" the man
inquired.

"I shall be alone," John answeredC

CHAPTER XXIII.

It was a room of silence, save for
the hissing of the green logs that
burned on the open hearth, and for
the slow movements of Jennings as be
cleared the table. Straight and grim
in his chair, with the newspaper by
his side, Stephen Strangewey sat
smoking stolidly. Opposite to htm, al-

most as grim, equally silent sat John.
"Things were quiet at Market Ket-to-n

today, then, John?" Stephen asked
at last

"There was nothing doing." was the
brief reply.

That, for the space of a quarter of
an hour or so, was the sole attempt at
conversation between the two broth-
ers. Then Jennings appeared with a
decanter of wine and two glasses,
which he reverently filled. Stephen
held hi up to the Hght and looked at
It critically. John's remained by bis
aide, unnoticed.

"A glass for yourself, Jennings,"
Stephen ordered,

1 thaak ye Massy, air." the old
Bean repUed,

Ha fetched a glaas from tbs side-
board, filed K, aad beid U raspectfaHy
before has.

Vw the old toast.
steady. "Tea know Mr

"Aye, meter Stephen r the
aaarapCsKCQa- nlrar VsaBTaaVK K
far assay a lea rear. I gras K ye

r
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An Unusual Love Story

By E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM

showed no signs of movement Then
they drank together, the older man
and his servant Still John never
moved. Jennings drained bis glass,
placed the decanter by bis master's
side, and withdrew.

"So the poison's still there, broth-
er?" Stephen asked.

"And will be so long as I live," John
confessed gloomily. "For all that Til
not drink your toast"

"Why notr
"There was a little girl you saw

her when you were in London. She Is
married now, but I think of her some-
times; and when I do, yon and old
Jennings seem to me like a couple of
blithering idiots cursing things too
wonderful for you to understand!"

Stephen made no protest For a
time he smoked In silence. Curiously
enough, as they sat together, some of
the grim fierceness seemed to bave
passed .Mm bis expression and settled
upon John. More than once, as he
looked across at his younger brother,
it almost seemed as if there was some-
thing of In his question-
ing look.

"You dined at the ordinary In Mar-
ket Kettonr Stephen asked at last

"I did."
"Then you heard the news?"
"Who could help It?" John muttered.

"There wasn't much else talked
about"

"Bailiff Henderson has been over
here," Stephen went on. "There's a
small army of painters and decorators
coming down to the castle next week.
You saw the announcement of the
wedding In the morning Post maybe?"

John assented without words. Ste-
phen smoked vigorously for a few mo-
ments. Every now and then he
glanced across to where John was sit-
ting. Once again the uneasiness was
in his eyes, an uneasiness which was
almost

moved a little restlessly in his
chair.

"Let's drop it Stephen," he begged.
"We both know the facts. She is go
ing to marry him, and that's the end
of it Fill your glass up again. Bere's
mine untouched. I'll drink your toast
with you. If you'll leave out the little
girl who was kind to me. I'll give It
to you myself confusion to all wom-
en!"

"Confusion to'' Stephen began.
"What on earth Is that?"

They both heard It at the same time
the faint tenting of a motor engine

In the distance. John set down his
glass. There was a strange look In
bis eyes.

"There are more cars passing along
the road now than In the old days,"
ne mutterea; "Dnt that's a queer
sound. It reminds one good heavens,
how it reminds one!"

There was a look of agony In his
face for a moment Then once more
he raised his glass to his lips.

"It's passed out of hearing," Stephen
said. "It's someone on the way to the
castle, maybe."

Still their glasses remained suspend-
ed In midair. The little garden gate
had opened andVlosed with a click;
there were footsteps upon the flinty
walk.

"It's someone coming here!" John
cried hoarsely. "Why cant they keep
away? It's two years ago this week
since I brought her up the drive and
you met us at the front door. Two
years ago, Stephen! Who can It be?"

They beard the front door open,
they heard Jennings voice raised In
unusual and Indignant protest Then
their own door was suddenly flung
wide, and a miracle happened. John's
glass slipped from his fingers; and the
wine streamed out across the carpet
Be shrank back, gripping at the table
cloth. Stephen turned his head, and
sat as If turned to stone.

"John." she faltered. "It Isnt the car
this time It Is I who have broken
down! I cannot go on. I have no
pride left Z have coma to yon. Will
you help me?"

He found himself upon his feet Ste-
phen, too, had arisen. She stood be-
tween the two men, and glanced from
one to the other. Then aha looked
more closely Into John's face, peering
forward with a little start of pain, and
her eyes were filled with tears,

"John," she cried, "forgive rae I Ton
were so cruel that morning, and you
seemed to understand so little. Don't
yoa really understand, even now?
Have yoa aver known the truth, I won-
der?"

The truthr be echoed hoarsely.
"Doat we all know that? Dontwaall
know that ha Is to give you yoer rights,
that yoa are coalng "

--Stop!" aha ordered hint.
He obeyed, aad for a moment there

was alienee a tense, atratead atleaca.
--John," aba eeetneed at last. 1

have no rights to receive xrea the
prtee of Seyra, H owes bm aothtac.
Ltsteal Always wa hare aeea life

yea aad L To a there la
ealy eae great thac aad that la lorei

WSsM OT lOW IsM aPttasM aMBBKV efW
ease, aad I thoaaht i dM. aad I praav
Mae aaaj at esse aasaaae x Bosoasa
aat he larea ssa ana aaatl Mvaa Hav
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and that If so It was his right Look
donn the road, John! On that night
I was on my way to the castle; but I
broke down, and In the morning the
world was all different and I went
back to London. It has been different
ever since, and there has never been
any question of anything between the
prince and me, because I knew that it
was not love."

John was shaking in every limb. His
eyes were filled with fierce question-
ing. Stephen sat there, and there was
wonder In bis face, too.

"When you came to me that morn-
ing," she went on, "you spoke to me
in a strange tongue. I couldn't under-
stand you, you seemed so far away.

"I've Corns for Youl"

I wanted to tell you the whole truth,
but I didn't Perhaps I wasn't sure
perhaps It seemed to me that it was
best for me to forget If ever I had
cared, for the ways of our lives seemed
so far apart You went away, and I
drifted on; but it wasn't true that I
ever promised to marry the prince. No
one had any right to put that para
graph In the newspaper 1"

"But what are you doing here, then?"
John asked hoarsely. "Aren't you on
your way to the castle?"

She came a little nearer; her arms
went around his neck.

"Yon dear stupid I" she cried,
"Haven't I told you? Tve tried to do
without you, and I can't Tve come for
you. Come outside, please I It's quite
light The moon's coming over the
hills. I want to walk up the orchard.
I want to hear Just what I've come to
hear!"

Be passed out of the room in a
dream, under the blossom-lade- n boughs
of the orchard, and up the hillside
toward the church. The dream passed,
but Louise remained, flesh and blood.
Ber lips were warm and her arms held
him almost feverishly.

"In that little church, John, and
quickly so quickly, please I" she whis-
pered.

e e
Jennings hastened In to where Ste-

phen was sitting alone.
"Mr. Stephen," he cried, "what's

coming to us? There's that French
hussy outside, and a motorcar In the
drive, and the chauffeur's asking
where he's to sleep. The woman wants
to know whether she can have the
same bedroom for her mistress as last
timer

"Then why don't you go and see
about It you old fool?" Stephen re-
plied. "Pick up those pieces of glaas
there, lay the cloth, and get some sup-
per ready."

Through the open doorway they
heard Allne's voice In the halt

"Meester Jennings, will yon please
come and help me with the luggage?"

"Get along with your Stephen or-
dered. "You'd better hurry up with
the supper, too. The boy Tom can see
to the luggage."

The old man recovered himself
slowly.

"You're taking 'em In, atr eMg
em Into the bouse?" he gasped. "What
about that toastl"

Stephen refined two glasses.
"We'd better alter it a little." he

declared. "Here's confusion to most
women, but tack to John and his
wlfer

"Mr. John and his wlfer Jennings
repeated, as he set his glass down
empty. TB Just see that them sheets
la aired upstairs, air, or that hussy
wm be making eyes at Toa r

He departed, aad Stephen was left
alone. He set aad Hetened to the
sound of luggage being taken upstairs,
te ABM's little torrent of dbectlona,

bat profuse, to the
ef preparations to the kitchen.
room the tail dock ticked est-- ;
a fisgasnt ef the log every

id then feH apon the hearth.
he raw te hie feet. He

f the garden ga'e.
at John aad Loatse retarn--
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Colo., oats, bulk, buying 2 90
Corn chop. sack, lelllns 3 "Corn In sack, telllne s 3

Cluten sacked, selllns 3 11
Bran, Colo., per 100 lbs, selling 1.77 'j

Floar.Hungarian patent. 9S lbs sacked,
subject to discount 1

UHivSSI.I, I'OULTItV.
lB 10 per cent commission.

Turkes. fancj d. p 22 034
Auifteys. Old toins Z W2Slurkejs. choice 10 022
Ducks, young 22 u:
Geese ....23Hoosters 15 5lS

Me l'altrr.(Trices net F.o U. Denver.)
Hoosters. it. 14
loung 17 019Turkejs. 10 lbs. or over 26 V3Q
Ducks, young 23 025
Ueese .............IS &20

K7s.Legs, graded N"o. 1 net. V
l. B Denter .27

Eggs graded No 2 net. h
O B Denter .32
gS. case count. misc.
cases, less commission....) 25ir 9 50

flutter.
Creameries, ex. 1st grd . lb.. 51 52
Creameries, 2nd grade, lb.... 47
l'rocese 44
Fucking stock (net) 35 G37

Krall.
Apples, Cnlo , nev fancy, box 1 00&2.75
I'ears. Colo. . 3 00

leicrlables.
Beans, Navy, cwt . ...12 00314 00
Beans. 1'lnto. cut 7 00 8 00
Beans. Lima, lb .HV .16
Beets. Colo, cwt.. 1 50 J 1.75
Cabbage. Colo. ............ 2 00 ic 2 50
Carrots, cwt ..... I 50? 2 00:;f .is

.54f 1 Oo

.45W .75

.25 0 .35

.SOW 2 00

.15 it .20

.75 V 2.00

Caultf lower, lb 12
Celery, rascal. Colo. doz...Celery
Onions, table, doz
Potatoes, cwt 1.
Tomitoes. II. 11. lb .......
Turnips. Colo, cwt 1.

uiuus and ri;i.'rs.
Dry Hides.

Flint butcher, lb 25
Hint fallen, lb 23
Flint bull and stag, lb 12
Flint, culls and blue. lb........ 12

bait hides. Zc to 2c lb. less.
Horse hides 12 to 23 price ot green

salted.
Crren Called Cared Hides, etc.

Over 40 lbs, lb 09 10
Under 40 lbs. lb 03 W1U
tllue hides and gklu..... ... 07
Bull and stag.. ... . OS

I'art cured, lc less.
Green. 2c less than cured

Cair aad Kip. .rre. Sailed.
Calfskin, lb 20U22
Kip, lb 12W14

lain.
Deacons looa 1.25
Slunks 5oy .75
llramled .. .11
Horse. No. 1 500QC.00
Horse. No 2... 4 0045.00
Glue and pony......... ......2 503 00
Colt 50V CO

f.rrea Sailed Tells.
Kach.

I.amb ami heep. .1 5002 50
Spring lambs .... . .151 .45
bhearlings . ..... . .100 .10

llrj Fllat I'ells.
Wool pelts 34635
Short wool pelts 30931
Butcher shearlings. No 1...... 24
No. 2 murlan shearlings....... 10

Bucks, saddles and pieces at value.

misce:i.lae:ou markets.
I'rlre. for Metals.

New York I.ead 17.257 50.
Copper S22 124.
Bar sliver B5fc.
M. Louis Spelter $7.65.

Boulder. Colo. Tunasten concen-
trates. 60 per cent. K0 00W22 50 per
unit: crude ores. 60 Der cent. $22 009
25 00; 25 per rent, $12 00 Jr 12 50. 10 per
cent, $9 40i 12 20 per unit.

Caleaa- l.rala aad Prarlslea Prieea.
Chicago Corn No 3 yellow. Jl 0;

No. 4 vellow. $1.61 01 70.
Oats No 3 white, 91ViC92'ic:

standard. 91s tr92Hc.
Rye No 2. $2 65.
Barley fl 9562 20
Timothy $5 OOfirx.25,
Closer $22 00833 00.
Lard $26 30.
Hlbs $24.00024 50.

Kaaaaa City Predae.
Kansas City Butter Creamery-4Sc- ;

firsts. 42c: seconds. 43c; packing. 3tc.
Kffg Firsts. 40c; seconds, 350 38c
Poultry Hoosters, 20c; broilers, 23ff

24c.

I.rala la Mlaaeaaalla.
Minpapolls. Minn Barley tl $33

'Rje 2 5902.61.
Bran $32 50.
Corn 'No. 2 yellow, Il.TfOl $3.
Oats No. 3 white, 91X92aFlax $3 9904 02.

CTHeaa--. IJre Mark Qaetaileaa.
Chicago Hogs Bulk. $16.106 150.light. $1 00616 70: mixed, $15 906

1CSS: heavy. $15 S0GI4.50. rough. $I5.st
015.95: pigs. $11.25016.25.

Cattle Native steers. $8 85014 50;
ttockers and feeders. $7 6010 85:rows and heifers, $6 70911.90; calves.
$9.00 815.50.

nneep. 10...tr II.Z5: Iambs.
:.75J 17.25.

Batter. 12ns. rvtatews aad Psmltry.
Chicago Butter Creamery. 40046cEggs Firsts. lSO7Hc: ordinaryfirsts, 22034c: at mark, cases Included.

15034c
Potatoes Wisconsin. Michigan andMinnesota bulk, $1.4501.50; do sacks,

$1.60.
Poultry Springs. 3tc

s4iffla'ffii a3gg- jetVSL. aBBrVWeSeSssJiJJaV.llJIllU.'M" T"
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